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	1. Chapter 1 - Bad Dreams
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_I run deeper into the forest, fighting for survival. The smell of death lingers, so strong it nearly knocks me out. I stumble over a log but I still push on. I don't want to die. I can't die. These thoughts run through my head as I fly over another river, soaking the bottom of my cargo pants. I curse as I trip over a rock, falling on my hands and knees. A low growl escapes something behind me as I turn slowly on my butt. As I crawl backwards, my back hits a tree. My breath escapes me as a pair of yellow eyes appears out of now where. _

"_Gabriella," it whispers, "Gabriella Mahealani, You will be my beta… I must give you the bite." I scream as claws rip at my cargo pants finally grabbing a hold of my leg. Dragging me deeper into the darkness where no one will hear my screams… _

I wake up panting, soaked in sweat. Gasping for air I grab the sheets, scrunching them up in my hands, which slowly calms my breathing. I run a hand through my damp hair, my chest slowly rising and falling. I let out a slow laugh and sink back into the pillows. It was just a dream. Okay maybe it was a nightmare but that's beside the point. I don't know what to do anymore. These nightmares are getting worse every day. My eyes slowly adjust to the darkness of the room. The lush green carpets, the mahogany chest of drawers and desk, the stack of books and homework sheets, my clothes colour coded and soft pale blue lamp comfort me. My sheets are a harsh white, which brings out the colour in the room. I love my room. It reminds me of the summers I used to spend with Danny.

I slowly get up moving towards my twin brothers room.

"Danny, are you awake?" I move to the side of his bed poking him in the side. He catches my hand mumbling swear words never opening his eyes, inviting me into his arms. As my twin, he always seems to know when I am sad. He has always been there for me ever since I started having night terrors at the age of three. I know I can depend on him. He pulls me in towards him. I rest my head on his chest and inhale his scent. Spices from cooking in the kitchen with me tonight, and the hint of sandalwood. He whispers in my ear, "Gaby, did you have a nightmare?" I nod and he doesn't reply. I've talked to psychologists and mentalists but they say it's from adjusting to my best friend's death. It was my fault that Tommy's dead. A year ago I found out I was a witch descending from an extremely powerful family. Only a handful of us are chosen to be witches and you guessed it, I was chosen. Tommy was my boyfriend and I accidentally gave him a heart attack and he passed away. He was the ideal boyfriend; straight A's, Handsome, charming, athletic and sweet.

Danny woke me up the next morning super early since it was the first day of school. I was nervous. I've haven't been in Beacon Hills since last year. I know it isn't a long time but I've changed a lot. I used to wear combat boots and spikes to school but when I moved last year to London to live with my Auntie (who also happens to be a witch) on a scholarship for a fancy school which was very sophisticated, taking a few classes at oxford to get ready for next year. I just wanted to come home. London was dirty; everyone was smoking I just couldn't take it anymore. I missed Danny and my friends and even Beacon Hills. I chose a white Henley dress from Gant with grey stockings and brown knee high boots. I left my hair out, the dark blonde mixing in with the caramel highlights and applied a light dusting of makeup. I looked in the mirror and nodded grabbing my caramel leather jacket and running down the stairs.

"Morning Mum, Dad, Danny. How are we this morning?" My British accent thick. They all looked up smiling. I walked to the kettle and turned it on. "I though you didn't like tea," said Danny puzzled. I shrug, "Spending all that time with Aunt Brenda changed that a lot. She doesn't have any coffee. I brought some and she threw it out. What a waste of coffee." They all start laughing; Danny suddenly looks at the clock realising we should be leaving now. We say our goodbye's and leave walking towards the red Mazda that was our Christmas present this year. I'm still adjusting to all this. Like what sophomore is and instead of groundskeeper they use janitor. It's bizarre. I buckle my seatbelt and plug in my phone, starting the playlist Danny and I have made. We pull out of the drive and start the long journey to school. I don't like this plan. Not at all.

We made our way to the school, pulling up at the carpark. I sling my red Ferrari messenger bag over my shoulder and look at the school. "Hey Danny, I don't think this is a good idea. Why don't you go in and I'll drive home. See perfect." Danny chuckles and opens the car door walking around to mine. He opens it trying to drag me out but I don't budge. "NOOOOOO Danny don't!" I scream as he tickles me making me easy for him to drag out. I stand straight and sigh giving Danny a death glare. He chuckles but looks past me to a group of boys. I didn't find out Danny was gay until a few years ago. I'm happy for him though and so are Mum and Dad. I pat him on the back, "Well Danny since I do know how to hotwire a car I may as well oomph," I say as Danny drags me away from the car. I sigh and look up at him growling. "Remember," he says, "be nice. Don't kill anyone. Make some friends. You know how to do that right? Oh and I have Lacrosse practise so we'll be late tonight okay? Love you. Bye!" He walks fast before I can swat him.

I grumble and walk towards the gates occasionally waving at people. Two boys stand at the entrance, arguing about something important. I recognize them immediately. Scott McCall and Stiles Stilinski. "It was too dark to see much but I'm pretty sure it was a wolf." Scott says.

"A wolf bit you? No not a chance." Stiles says quickly.

"I heard a wolf howling." Scott defended.

"No you didn't," says Stiles shrugging. This seems interesting. I pull out a piece of gum and casually walk along behind them.

"What do you mean no I didn't, how do you know what I heard?" says Scott looking completely confused. Even I know there are no wolves in Beacon Hills and I was away for four years.

"Because California doesn't have wolves, okay like not in sixty years." Stiles says quickly.

"Really?"

"Yes really. There are no wolves in California." Stiles says stopping.

"Well if you're not going to believe me about the wolves then you're not going to believe me about when I tell you I found the body." Scott says in a hushed tone.

"Wait are you kidding-"That's all I heard when someone squealed and rushed up behind me giving me a hug. "Gaby your back I can't believe it!" She squealed releasing me to look at the person standing in front of me. Strawberry blonde hair, green eyes. It could only be the famous Lydia Martin. "Lydia I missed you so much." I say returning the hug. "Come on we should get to class." Lydia says dragging me behind her. I don't hear anything but Stiles complementing Lydia and then talking to Scott. Once he sees me they both catch my eyes and I hear them whisper, "Who's that?"

I say goodbye to Lydia, return to my old locker, and open it putting away my books and quickly hurrying to class. I'm the first one here so I pick a desk in the middle opening a book and reading silently. The rest of the class files in murmuring about the new girl with the red highlights. I sigh and continue reading when Stiles trips and falls into the seat in front of me. He mutters sorry my way and turns to the front of the class. He then looks again and gapes. "What's wrong Stilinski? Seen a ghost." I mutter quietly and look down at my books. A few seconds later I look up to see him staring at me. "Gaby, as in Danny's sister." I sigh and nod. Stiles nods and whispers something to Scott, both of them looking back at me. This is going to be a long day


	2. Chapter 2 - Panic Attack

Panic Attack

_Hi everyone,_

_I've decided to write this story again because I was away in Europe for five weeks. I also felt like this story didn't really flow as well so I've changed it up a bit. I hope you all enjoy. I want to thank CaliGirl17 and DifferentlyMe for following me. I'll also try to update as soon as possible._

* * *

><p>The teacher wrote down answers on the chalkboard explaining how he got the answers. I wrote the answers down listening intently to the teacher. Suddenly the door opened and the principal knocked on the door, inviting a young girl with raven black hair and fair skin to stand in front of him. "Class, this is our new student, Alison Argent. Please do your best to make her feel welcome." Alison quickly sat down in front of Scott who was too busy staring at her pretty face. They talked in hush tones but Gabriella couldn't hear them. "Oh and please welcome back Gabriella." He smiled at me before shutting the door. All the students turned to look at me; I sunk lower into the chair my caramel blond hair covering my icy blue eyes. After an hour of maths the bell rang signalling the end of class. I quickly walked out before anyone asked me any questions about why I left. Everybody thinks I broke up with Tommy and that he killed himself. I felt somebody watching me intently as I walked down the corridor. I pulled my books closer to me running into the women bathroom where I bumped into the pretty brunette who was in my class earlier.<p>

"Oh I'm so sorry," I said shakily looking around the bathroom.

"Oh no don't worry about it. Are you all right? You seem a bit shaken up," She said holding my hands. I shook my head anxiously. She nodded slipping away from me and towards the door. I opened a stall and sank against the door. My aunt said that I had developed a serious case of depression and anxiety after I gave Tommy a heart attack. I didn't believe it but now I felt like I couldn't breathe.

"Gaby?" I heard from outside the stall.

"Gaby, it's me Lydia. Some pretty brunette came past and said that you were freaking out. Are you all right. Do you want me to get Danny?" She said quietly. I could see her sexy red shoes under the stalls but they seem more blurred. I opened the stall and quickly fell out falling onto the floor. Lydia lent down lifting me up and taking me out into the hallway where Danny was waiting for me lifting me slightly and taking me to the nurse. She gave me something to calm down my breathing and then sent me on my way to class where I accidentally ran into my old friend Jackson picking up my books and offering his hand. I took his hand, pulling myself off the ground. Jackson quickly embraced me with a hug. "Gaby, where have you been?" He says releasing me. Many people thought Jackson was a jerk but since he was friends with Danny he was always kind to me too. "I had a panic attack in the girls bathrooms and the nurse gave me something." I said in my British accent. He raised his eyebrows in concern and gave me a slight hug. "Are you alright? Do you want to come sit with the old gang at lacrosse practise?" he asked. The old gang was people like Danny, Jackson, Lydia, me and a few other people. I nodded as the bell rang and moved past him. "We should probably get going that way Danny doesn't kill me. You are coming right?" I nodded trailing closely behind.

As I walked out onto the field Danny walked protectively in front of me making sure I wouldn't faint. I internally groaned. I was fine yet they still wouldn't leave me alone.

"Now Gaby, you're going to walk over to Lydia, sit down and not worry about anything. Okay?" He asked me quietly.

I raised an eyebrow at him, "Danny I'm fine. It was a stupid panic attack. It was because everyone was staring and then I felt someone following me," He just looked at me as if I was an idiot.

"Fine I'll go sit down and not worry about anything, you know sometimes I really hate you," I said walking away poking my tongue out at him.

As I went to sit down I came face to face with Stiles Stilinski.

"S-S-Stiles. Don't you have practise to go to?" I asked him quietly.

"I heard you had a panic attack in the girl's bathroom. Are you alright?" He asked quietly.

"Yeah I'm alright. It was nothing. How did you find out anyway?" I asked curiously.

"Allison likes Scott and Scott's my best friends so news travels fast," He said blushing a little, "So what are you doing back in Beacon Hills?" He asked me.

I looked over towards Danny and sighed, "I just missed my family and it was time to come home. Look Styles, I'd love to stay and have a cuppa but I want to go sit with Lydia. Is that okay with you?" I didn't wait for his response. If I stayed any longer I'm pretty sure I would have had another panic attack. I waved to Lydia and the new girl Allison and joined them on the bleachers. I introduced myself properly to Allison who had helped me in the girls bathrooms, then sat down and continued reading my book about witchcraft.

"Who's that?" Allison asks pointing towards the boy in goals; I look up to notice Scott in the goals. Oh God he's gone for sure. Coach only puts the bad players in goals on the first day. Guess a lot hasn't changed in a year. I face palmed myself looking over at Danny who was laughing at my horrified look.

"I'm not sure who he is. Why?" She asks turning to look at Allison.

"He's in my English Class." She says to the both of us.

"That is Scott McCall," they both look at me and I shrug my shoulders, "What?"

"How do you know that?" Lydia asks.

"Because I actually pay attention to other people." I mutter and continue reading my book. I hear Allison laugh at my comment. Lydia looks at me and asks, "Gaby are you going to put your book away? You shouldn't be thinking about anything. We don't want you to have another heart attack." I sigh and close my book.

I look onto the field just in time to see a ball hit McCall right in the head. Many people who were actually paying attention gasp and wince. Some laughing. The next ball he catches. Allison smiles. He catches every ball, even Jackson's shot. Lydia stands up shouting and clapping. I smile and pick up my things saying goodbye to Lydia and Allison walking across the field to Danny. I was about to congratulate Jackson when two arms snaked around my waist dragging me away from the field and towards the forest. "Guess who?" I sigh and look up to see Stilinski and McCall. "Can you let me go now?" I ask politely trying to keep calm. "Gaby I've known you since we were in diapers, and I know only you can help us finds the body… wait I mean Scott's inhaler." Says Stiles. "What do you mean body? Is this what you were talking about this morning?" I winced realising what I said. They weren't supposed to know that I knew Scott would turn into a werewolf. "How do you know? Never mind." Stiles lets go of me before talking to Scott about today. I sigh and run along trying to catch up knowing I would get lost in here. Correction: this is going to be a very long day.


	3. Chapter 3 - Blood and Glory

Hey everybody,

This is the new chapter, hope you enjoy.

I also want to thank : Janes thoughts revive, ashleyag, lalirh, dianaemrys15.

Chapter 3 Blood and Guts

I kept my head down, my arms wrapped around my body tightly. I was nervous being out in the woods and especially with Stiles and Scott. I was so consumed with my own thoughts that I tripped over a branch and landed with a thick thud in the mud, dirt splashing all over my dress. "Oh fuu-" I said biting my lip. My legs were scraped and there was blood seeping through a deeper cut. I felt hands curl under my biceps and lift me up gently. I turned to see Stiles behind me "Are you alright?" He asked quietly. I nodded my head dusting off the clumps of mud on my white dress.

"Oh my dress," I whined laughing quietly to myself, "What are we looking for anyway?" I asked.

"Um Scott's inhaler, right Scott?" He asked Scott quickly.

"Yeah Stiles is right. I dropped it here on my run this morning," I just nodded my head slowly.

"Wait then what do you want from me then?" I asked quickly.

"Um well I… I mean we just want to know what happened last year." Stiles asked quietly so Scott couldn't hear.

"I just had to get out of Beacon Hills," I said looking out towards a big-burnt house.

"What's that?" I asked looking out towards the house.

"I don't see anything," Stiles said looking over to where I was pointing, "Do you see anything Scott?"

"No I don't see anything," Scott said squinting.

I turned to them gaping and then turned back to where the house was but there was nothing.

"I don't … never mind," I said trudging through the bark.

"Wait Gaby, just wait," I turned back to see Stiles yelling at me.

"I'm fine okay," I turned running into a hard solid figure

"What are you doing here? I turned to look up at the man with bright green eyes.

"Huh, this is private property." He says snarling. I backed away slowly feeling Stiles arms snake around my waist holding me protectively.

Stiles points between the three of us. "Uh sorry man, we didn't know."

"Yeah we were just looking at something but," Scott says before the man questions him with a look, "Umm forget it," Scott mutters.

I stand beside them muttering an incarnation to give us defence against this mysterious hot man. I mutter under my breath, "Sand de terris procul et ego pariter morabor populus tuus vadam Ambo nomine felix erit longe recesserunt a me in nomine-"

The man cut me off. "If you're going to hex me I would do it quieter." He threw Scott's inhaler and turned to leave, but stopped before saying, "it's not safe here Hamal." He turned and walked away, leaving Scott and Stiles to stare at me.

"What?" I ask surprised that they are staring at me.

"Never mind. Look I've gotta get to work," says Scott turning to leave.

"Dude that was Derek Hale, you know he's only a few years older than us." Stiles says gushing.

"You know he's actually pretty hot." I say causing them to stare at me. "Never mind," I mutter under my breath. I could hear Stiles breathing getting harder as his hand gripped my waist protectively.

"Anyway remember his family; they all burned to death in a fire like ten years ago." Stiles says.

"Wonder what he's doing back," says Scott confused. Scott had to quickly run home and change for work.

"Come on Gaby let's go," He said his arm still snaked around my waist.

"Stiles you can let go of me now," I said pointing to his arm that was wrapped around my arms.

Stiles coughed and moved his hand opening up my door for me. I smiled at him hopping in the car.

He moved around to his side of the car clumsily hopping in. He switched on the car and pulled out of the drive. As soon as we were on the road though he pulled over.

"Uh Stiles what are you doing? My house is that way," I said pointing to the highway but Stiles just smacked my hand lightly.

"Come on. What happened last year to the confident girl in the black and spikes? I mean you come back and your all shy with your head held low and all. So what happened?" He said both anxiously and excitedly.

"I'm sorry. I really don't want to talk about it," I said

"You have to tell someone," he said quickly.

"No I don't," I said angrily.

"Yeah you do. All I see is an anxious fragile girl who is too afraid to let out what she's feeling. Just talk to me," He said quickly.

"I… I can't do this," I said reaching for the door. Stiles frantically reached for the lock button but I was already out of the car.

"Gabriella get back here now!" He shouted running after me.

"Stuff you Stilinski," I said walking down the hallway.

"Gabriella stop its too dangerous for you to be out at night," He yelled exhaustibly.

"Leave me alone you, you jerk face," I yelled at him.

As I walked up to my house I slammed the door shut behind me turning to see Danny at the table doing homework.

He looked up from his work, studying my muddy dress and scraped knees frowning.

"Don't start," I said as he opened his mouth, "I've been kidnapped and dragged through the forest by a bunch of idiots. Today is not my day," I said laying my muddy caramel leather jacket on the back of my chair. I slumped down resting my head on the desk.

"So have you done your homework?" He asked curiously staring at me.

"Of course," I said standing up to get a teacup down from the shelf.

"You know what Gaby, Maybe you should go to sleep," Danny asked quietly.

"You're right. I'm mentally and physically exhausted and I have hockey tomorrow," I yawned running downstairs.

I walked upstairs to my room almost falling asleep on the stairs. I fell onto my bed encouraging the darkness that was overdeveloping me.

I walked into the classroom and sat down in front of Scott and Stiles. I was writing down the answers the maths question when suddenly the bell rang. I left to go find Danny before practise. I found him but he was too busy so I went and sat with Allison waiting for tryouts to start. The game started really well. Scott even made first line. Everything was going great. I was even getting ready for Lydia's party tonight.

I arrived at the party to find people already drunk. I had on a black dress that hugged all my curves and black strappy heels. I moved through the crowd, bodies bumping into me. "Excuse me," I said as someone pushed me. I made my way over to Danny and his new boyfriend.

"What are you doing here?" Danny asked with surprise. I shrugged.

"Mum said I should be more SOCIAL," Danny laughed and introduced me to his boyfriend, Lucas. We talked for a bit when Jackson and Lydia waved me over. I chatted to Lydia about the homework we had but then somehow it led to them making out. Ewww. I saw Scott dancing with Allison and decided to watch them to make sure nothing happened to Scott. This boy started danced with me and it was fun until he pushed me against the wall, touching me in places that made me squirm.

"Please stop," I whimpered trying to control my magic. I didn't want to give him a heart attack. He kept doing stuff licking up the side of my face. A hand grabbed his shoulder and pulled him away; leaving me slumped against the wall. I looked up to see those green eyes. Derek.

"Did you not hear the girl?" He asked growling. The boy ran away quickly. I wiped my face with my sleeve, disgusted with what just happened and embarrassed that Derek saw that. He reached down pulling my up gently by the elbows. I tripped over my heels, reached out my hands, and latched onto Derek's shirt. "I oh. I'm sorry." I moved away and pulled my dress down; fixing the things the person did to me. Derek reached out and stopped my hands from shaking.

"I'm Derek. You're Gaby right. The witch?" I nodded and before I could say anything Scott stumbled down the front stairs. "Look I've gotta go but please stay safe." He left, I suddenly felt scared without his presence.


	4. Chapter 4 - Night Club

Hope you enjoy! Thanks Arushi37, talkingshrimps, lemonady, harleykiss2924.

Night Club

"Jackson you butthead, hurry up!" I yelled at him from outside of the boy's locker room. There was no way in a million years I would be caught dead in there. I fiddled with my plaid skirt and red-cropped t-shirt Lydia had lent me yesterday. They were so comfortable but I still felt exposed. I heard laughter down the hallway, turning to the melodic sounds. Stiles was walking beside Danny laughing. Stiles hands were waving everywhere and Danny was trying to breath after laughing to hard. I just shook my head, staring at Stiles cut body. He was hot but nobody noticed, not even his crush Lydia.

Stiles eyes scanned the hallway quickly landing on me with a smile, his eyes twinkling. Danny immediately looked up at Stiles and me before quickly whispering to Stiles. His smile immediately faded and as they neared closer he didn't look at me. "Hey Danny, Stiles," I said smiling cautiously at Danny's crazy face.

"Hey lil sis, what's up?" He said leaning next to me. Stiles just walked past me not even waving.

"Jackson invited me to this really exclusive club. He got me an ID and everything!" I said excitedly. I heard Stiles sharp intake as well as Danny's exhausted sigh.

"What club?" Danny asked.

"I don't know but don't worry Lydia and Allison are coming too. Did you want to come?" I asked Danny who looked worried.

"No I've got stuff to do but if you want to go then you need to find somebody mature to take you with. There is no way you are just going with Jackson," Danny said sharply trying to play the older brother card.

"Like who?" I said confused. While Lydia and Jackson may not be responsible Allison was so I didn't really understand.

"Like Stiles," Danny said pointing to Stiles who was waving his arms in the air about something Scott said.

"HIM?" I whisper-shouted at Danny, "I can take care of myself. I don't need a babysitter," I said with a scowl. I wasn't upset about asking Stiles but I was upset that Danny didn't trust me.

"Either him or I'll get Greenberg to take you," But I had already made up my mind. There was no way in hell Greenberg would be going with me to this club. He's too handsy.

"Okay, okay I'll ask Stiles," I said walking into the boys locker room.

The boys were making catcalls and whistling at me but I just ignored them moving to my target.

"Well did you apologise to Allison?" Stiles asked Scott. Now I remember. Scott left her at the party and Derek had to take her home.

"Yeah," Scott said flatly

"So is she giving you a second chance?" I asked now intrigued making both the boys jump.

"Yeah," he said.

"Yeah? Alright, so everything's good." Stiles said walking away.

"No."

"No?"

"Remember the hunters. Her dad is one of them." Scott looked worried.

"Her dad," Stiles said confused

"Shot me," Says Scott slowly.

"Allison's father?" I asked not knowing anything about this.

"With a crossbow." He looks worried now.

"Allison's father?" Stiles asked again.

"Yes her father!" Scott shouted. "Oh My God!" He kept mumbling.

"Hey Scott snap out of it." I yelled.

"He didn't recognize you did he?" Stiles asked.

"No, well, no I don't know." They both bickered back and forth giving me a massive headache.

"Stiles can I talk to you!" I asked making both of them stop bickering, "in private. And no werewolf senses," I yelled at Scott before grabbing Stiles hand and dragging him to the corner.

"Okay well, I don't know if you heard but Jackson is taking Lydia, Allison and me to this club-"

"Yeah I heard," he said cutting me off, "what's it got to do with me?"

"I wanted to know if you would like to come with me." I said quietly.

"I uhh," he said flustered, "I'm not sure."

"Please. Scott could even come if it makes you uncomfortable to be around me," I said.

"No it's not that. Fine I'll come with you," He said surprised.

"Well I'll see you tonight," I said moving towards the field.

I usually play hockey and basketball but I didn't mind lacrosse. Jackson stands back and tackles players to the ground. Scott runs at him and falls flat on his face. Coach says he's going to do it again. He runs at him at slams Jackson to the ground. I gasp and rush over making sure Jackson's all right. Jackson groaned when moving.

"I'll be back really soon," I said quickly running into the lockers room seeing Scott standing over Stiles.

"What just happened?" Scott asks.

Stiles quickly recovers and shrugs off his gloves, "You tried to kill me."

"Now you're exaggerating," I whisper to Stiles who turns to me surprised.

"It's like I told you before. It's the anger your pulse rising. It's a trigger." Stiles says.

"Yeah no kidding Sherlock." I mutter under my breath earning a glare from both of them. I hold my hands up in surrender.

"But that's lacrosse!" Scott gasps. "It's a pretty violent game if you haven't noticed."

"Well its going to be a lot more violent if you end up killing someone on the field. You can't play Saturday. You've gotta get out of the game." Stiles says seriously.

"But I'm first line." Scott says and I roll my eyes. What is it with them and first line?

"Not anymore." Stiles says finally.

"Can we get back to the part where you tried to kill my twins best friend." I say earning a snort from Stiles and a glare from Scott. "I take that as a no. I guess we aren't going to that club anymore." I turn around and walk out the door taking off my leather jacket and moving onto my shoulder. I have to call Aunt Sandy and Genevieve. They're witches. They should be able to help me.

After a quick phone call I feel in control again. Control for werewolves is the same for witches. I'm still learning now though. I start walking towards Stiles, "Hey you still want to go to the club?" I asked excitedly.

"Uh sure. We'll drop you off to your house to pick up your clothes and then come back to my place. Sounds good?"

"Uh yeah I'm super stoked," I said jumping into his car.

"Okay then let's go," he said. He pulled outside my house but I was already jumping out.

I grabbed my black dress and pumps before jumping back into Stiles car. When we got back to his house he said we had to facetime Scott.

"Well it's bad. Jackson has a severed shoulder." Stiles said ignoring my upset look.

"Because of me?" Scott asks.

"Yes dumbass." I say.

"Actually it's because he's a tool Gabriella. Try to keep up." He turns back to Scott leaving me speechless.

"Well is he going to play?" "They don't know that. Now they're just counting on you for Saturday."

"Oh." He grunts annoyed. Suddenly Stiles face turns white and I look at what he's looking at.. "What?" Scott asks.

_It looks like… _Scott's computer freezes.

"Come on Stiles get it to work," I said to him.

_Someone's behind you, I_ quickly typed.

His eyes widened and he looked behind him to see Derek and then the screen went completely black.

"Oh my god," I said holding a hand to my face, "He's going to die. Ah well can we go to the club now steels," I said clapping my hands.

"Are you serious Gaby?" He said looking at me.

"Yes I am, now you can come or I can take your car. Your choice," I said walking into the bathroom with my black dress and makeup kit. It's not as if I didn't care about Scott it's just that I deeded a distraction. I pulled on the tight black dress that hugged my curves. I looked amazing if I had to say so myself. I stepped out of the bathroom to see Stiles pushing up his sleeves.

"You ready to go," I asked Stiles putting in my dangly earrings.

He turned around a little speechless, staring at my chest. "You look amazing," He said gulping.

"Thanks," I said shyly. "You look pretty snazzy yourself," I said.

"Let's go," I said. We hopped in his car driving to the club. Suddenly smoke filled the car.

"Are you serious?" Stiles yelled out the window.

My phone beeped and I read a text from Danny telling me that mum was sick. I reached for the door, "Where are you going?" He asks suddenly grabbing my arm.

"My mum is sick, I've gotta go see her. I'll see you tomorrow," I said kissing his cheek.

As I walked along the street I saw a flash. I nearly screamed when hands snaked around my waist. I saw Derek's face in front of me.

"Where are you going?" He asked quickly.

"Home, now let go of me."

"No."

"No?"

"No."

"Then how else am I meant to get home?" I ask throwing my hands in the air. I move around him towards my house when he grabs me by the waste dragging me to his car. "Please don't kill me. I haven't finished the end of Allegiant by Veronica Roth and that'd be really cruel." I complain as he sits me in his car and buckling my seatbelt, locking my door so I can't leave. "Fan-freaking-tastic!" I yell at myself before he gets into the car. He hops in the other side but when he gets in I chant a spell freezing time for about ten minutes. I get out of the car and walk home. Amateur who does he think he's dealing with… a human? I'm one of the most power fullest witches ever known. Derek should seriously watch out.


End file.
